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3 4. The Tragedy c/Othello 

For Chriftian ftiame,put by this barbarous brawle » 

He that [litres next, to carue Forth his owne rage, 

Holds his foule li ghr,he dies vpon his motion ; 

Silence that dreadful! bell,it frights the Ifle 
From her propriety : what’s the matter mailers ? 

Honclt /<g 0 ,thac looker dead with grieuing, 
Speake,\vho began this,on thy loue I charge thee. 

lag, I doe not know, Friends all but now,eucn now. 
In quartcr,and in tcrmes,likc bride and groomc, 
Deueftingthemto bed, and then but now. 

As if Fome plannet had vnwitted men, 

Swords out, and tilting one at others bread. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any beginninr to this pceuifti odds; 

And would in a&ion glorious, I had loft 
Thcfelegges, thac brought me to a part of if. 

Oth. How carac it Michael, you were thus forgot ? 

Caf, I pray you pardon me,I cannot fpeake. 

Oth, Worthy Mont amt, you were wont be duill. 
The grauity and ftilnefle of yourjyeuth. 

The world hath notcd,and your name is great. 

In men of wifeft cenfurc .• what s the mattir 
That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a nighc brawler ? giuc me anfwcr to’t ? 

Mon, Worthy Othello , l am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer I Ago can w forme you, 

While I fpate fpeech.which fomething now offends me. 
Of all that I doe know,nor know Iought 
By me, chat 's fed or doneamifle this night, 

V nlcfle fclfc-charity be fometime a vice. 

And to defend our felucsit be a fiunc. 

When violence a iTaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 
My blood begins my fafer guides to rule, 

And paffion hailing mybeft judgement coda, 

Affayet to leads the way. Zouns, if I ftirre. 





Or doe but lift this Rrme,thfc beft of you 
Shall finite in my rebuke: giueme to know 
How this foule rout began, who fet it on. 

And he thi t is approou ’d in this offence, 

Tho hehad twin’d with me,bothat a birth, 

Shall loofe me;what,in aTowne of avarre. 

Yet wild, the peoples hearts brim full offeare. 

To manuage priuate and domefticke quarrels, 

In night, and on the Court and guard of fafety ? 

Tis monftrous, Jago,v;ho began ? 

Mon. If partiality affin’J,or league in office. 

Thou doeft deliucr.more or leffe then truth, 

Thou art no fouldicr. 

lag. Touch me not foncere, 

I had rather ha this tongue out from my mouth, 

Th:n it (hould doe offence to Michael Cajpo > 

Yet I perfwade my felte to fpeake the truth. 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
MontAnio and nr.y felfc being in fpeech. 

There comes a fellow, crying out for helpe. 

And Gaftio following him with determin’d fword. 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps in to Caftio , and intreates his paufe ; 

My felft the crying fellow did purfue, 
left by his clamour,as it fo fell out, 

The T owne might fall in fright s he fwift of footc, , 
Gut ran my purpofe : and I returnd the rather. 

For that I heard the clinke and fall of fwerds : 

And Cafsio high in oaths, which till to night, 

Jnerc might feebefore : when I came backe. 

For this was briefe,I found them dofc together 

At blow and thruft.cuen as agen they were 5 

When you your felfc did part them. 

More ofthis matter can 1 not report* 

But men arc mcn,the beft fometimes forget ; 

Tho & id fomc little wrong to him,° 

As rac « iarageftrike thofc tUatwifh thembeftr 
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